Hidden in the shadows where legend.and reality merge, there are tales of a being who has lived more than’ 
five hundred years; they say he is a creature born not on earth, but in the deepest bowels ‘of Hef! itself; they 
say he thrives upon the b/ood of innocents, that he is the King of Darkness...the Prince of Evil and that even, 
the bravest man quakes in fear at the merest mention of his-name... 
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"Z WATCH HIM BYE, YET Z 
FEEL NO JOY, I WATCH ME 
FLESH BECAY; HIS. MAGEOT- 

| WEBSTED BODY SHRIVEL. 
WATCH HiS BONES CRUMBLE, 
WS BLOOP FLAKE AND PEEL. 


"2 HAVE WAITED FOR THIS MOMENT. ALL 
MY LIFE, YET THERE (S NO HAPPINESS (2 
NOW. 


HELSING, ) 


Whe DIE! 
ji gy) 
NeW A ieee, 


“AND, LORD -- CAN I 
BRING WYSELE 7D 
SLAY MER AG WELL? 
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WHAT AME/ST I FO? IT WOULD SEEM A DECISION EASY ENOUGH 
(O.WAKE: SACRIFICE ONE LIFE TO. DESTROY LEMONY WHO HAS 
TAKE SO MANY 7H OUSANGS 

OF LIVES. = 


"BUT HOW MANY OFEI? 
WAMES AND FACES AND JOY- 
GUS RINGING LAUBGHTERS HAVE 
CEASED TO BE BECAUBE OF THIS... THIS 
TRING THAT CECAXS UPON MY FLOOR? 


WHICHEVER CHolce ) BUIT...cAN I PERMIT 
I MAKE WILL BE RACHEL 'S DEATH ? 
THE WRONG ONE. / CAN I LET HER DIE 
LAM SURE OF AS EOITH DIED? 


THAT, 


“ONE LIFE FOR MANY ? 
SELFIGHNESS OR HLMAN- 
(TARIANISI? Wha 

MUST I CHOOSE? 


MY LOVELY WHOEVER T 

a WAS W/FAf YOU, 
ELIZABETH TAMONLY 
IWiLL MiSs ) MALE THAT 


mg BUT REST EASY, 
A DEAR ONE. REST 
L\\\ EASY, FOR, EDITH 
WILL BE SAFE 


DADDY, I DON'T EVE ) 
WANT TO BECOME A 
VAMPIRE. PLEASE 


vin? 


WALWAXEL 
DO NOT WORRY, By < 
EDITH. I'LL A LAUGH 
PROTECT YO 


AM. 
NOT BEING 
BAGLE- 


Zee 
ALWAYS: 
PROTECT YOU, 


DINE, QUINCY; 
MY DEAR, SIMPLY 
WONDERFUL. 4 
ORS re 7a 


| TRUTHFULLY, I WEVER ENJOYED THE OPERA, AND THAT 
MEHT MY MIND WAS A MILLION L/BHT YEARS FROM THERE... 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


OF COURSE. YOU 
DON'T THINK I 
COULD POSSIBLE 
SBNORE ALL THAT 
WAILING, 0. YOUZ, 


OY I TRY TOGVE 
YOU COL TURE, 
YETI SURE 
YOUR HEAD IS 


r: H COLD, 
‘pebaley TiuaHKs, 
Z DARE SAy, 


Wy en, QUIET < 
5 IN secs 


i 


AND YO¢/ BE QUIET} 
NOU 7A OF A MAN, 
THE OPERA IS | 
FOR LOVERS: 


TE! WO 4 
HERE, We Liles 


Pe osivnrs = 
et THOSE HT YOLL 
ue ee 


Mor 
CULTURED 
PEASANTS -- 


QUINcY! IT'S Ne 
gh Sy ad eae 


NO, YOC/ GET 

BACK, HARKER! 
LAM 77REP OF 
YOU ANG YOUR 


AH, THE 

cross! PUT IT Aye 

anwaete OSS IT eee HeSES- 

Tren op FER WHERE it get oee, 
YOUR False: NES... 
Sop, 


L 
LR Hi 
Y ee, 


I LEFT LONDON--TRAVELLED 
ACROSS THE WORLD-- SOUGHT 
OTHER NICTIMG, YET ALWAYS 
\ I FOUND ONE OF xO 
I\ AGENTS. ALWAYS ONE OF 
YOUR MEN PURSLING ME. 


WHAT I6 IT YOU. 
WANT OF ME, HARKER? 
CAN'T YOU LEAVE 
ME ALOE AS T 
HAVE TRIED TO 
LEAVE You 7 


LNs7ay 
TNC Tite 


C 

ENTOY THE TOUCH 
OF MY SWEET 

CIPS -- BEFORE 
YOU BECOME 


‘ONE OF US. 
TAKE YOUR Td I 
AUANES OFF , 


HER, DRACULA. 
— 
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MEZ 
WITH YOUR 
FRALL WUMAN 
HANDS. 


BUT, MY OLD, OS 
OLD FRIEND--yOU'LL, 
WOT SQUIRM MUCH 
LONGER. 


"MOCKINGLY, HE 
MHERVED NE FROG 
THE BOX SEAT @- 
TOSSED WE ASIDE 
KE A FRAP EF 
Baie. 


"BUT CNLIE SUCH A 
B CHILO S PLAYTHING, 
MY BONES CRUSHED 
AS ZL AIT THE STAGE 
BELOW, 


Zz. 
| MY DEAR GINCON- CC 
SCIOUS WIFE IN 
HIS BONY ARMS. 


AND IT TOOK 
FOUR MONTHS 
OF CONSTANT 
TRANSFUSIONS: 
TO BRING THE 
q ROSE BACK TO 
| i | HER CHEEKS. 
fi 


H. if I 
“AND AS I STRUGGLED IN VidiN 
TO MOVE, HE LAUGHED... ANO WS 
LAUGHTER DION'T ADE UNTIL HE 
WAS LONG GONE. 


SHE MEYER 
RECOVERED 
COMPLETELY, 
THOUGH, NOT 
EVEN AFTER, 
EDITH WAS. 


py 


——| 


| 


TL WEPT SO LON 

VERY LONG, AND 

YOU, PROMISED MYSELF 
THAT T WOULD LIVE To 


SHE WAS MORQSE... SHE 
STAYED ALONE, PRE- 
FERRED TO SEE WO 
ONE BUT MYSELF. 


EDITH WAS Bi 
FOUR YEAS 
OLD, ELIZABETH 
AWAKENED AT 
NIGHT SUDDENLY} 


~- SHE SCREAMED; BEGSING | 
YOU NOT TO COME AT HER, 


AND WITH A SILVER -— 


a EUGED BUTCHER S KNIFE, 
gs ( Pu’ 


TAN EWP TO ALL HER FEARS, 


2) 


LIRSED 


DRACULA 


ODD, HOW THINGS DO 
NOT WORK OUT THE 


WAY YOU WISH 
i THEM TO. 


you've WON, 


I CAN NOT ALLOW 
ANOTHER WHOM T 
LOVE To DIE AS 
ELIZABETH DIED, 
AS EDITH DIED, 


$0 LAUGH AGAIN, DEMON 
YOU'VE HAD YOUR WAY 
ONCE MORE. 


YOUVE BROKEN 

ME AGAIN. 

Vi; 
y 


a 
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FOR ONCE DRACULA 

SHALL KEEP HIS WORD, 

HARKER, AFTER ALL, 

THE WOMAN CAN BE | 

ELMMUINATED WHEN 

EVER IT IS NECESSARY, 
ye THUS 


y -- TELEPHONE 
HER ONCE MORE, | 
AND HEAR THAT 

EVEN THE EVIL 
HIMSELF MAY, 
SPEAK THE 72/7. 


“I SPEAK QUIETLY INTO 
THE AMOROPHONE. MY 
YOISE QUVERS HOPEFULLY, 
AGONIZINGLY, THEN-- 


OH GOD, QLINCY! 
WHY? Wie Y LIP 

VOW LET AIM 
LE? 


THEY WERE SICK; QUINCY. GOD-- --COULDN'T 
BADISTICALLY SICK AND 7FHYSTED. yy YOU LET HIM 
LYE? FOR MY, 
SaaS Tey 20_\ SAKE, COULDN'T] 


—. 


; 


SHE EXAGGERATES ) SHE WILL SURVIVE 
HER PAIN, HARKER. UNTIL I 2E/GN 
VAN HELSING WILL THAT SHE DIE, 
LIVE. L ASSURE ‘ 

YOu THAT. 


ARE OFHER? 
ITEMS TO DISCUSS | 

NOW, THE - j 

PAPERS...? 


ALL L KNOW IS THAT SOME- 
ONE |S KOSBING YOU OF 
YOUR POWERS, DRACULA, BY OUR 
CALCULATIONS, YOU HAVE ONLY 72 
‘, WEEKS TO SURVIVE 


, 14 


THINGS. OH, | YOU LET HIM 
Q@UINCY-- "4 PERISH AT 
- LONG LAST?| 


TWO MORE WEEKS 
BEFORE YOU ARE 
TOO WEAK TO SAVE 
YOURSELF. eg 


PERHAPS IT WAS 
THUS KNOWLEDSE 
THAT HELPED ME 
MAKE MY CHICE, 
DRACULA, 


FOR, IF YOU HAD 
NOT, I WOULD 
BREAK OUR AGREE 


WE HAVE AWOWW EACH OTHER 
QUITE 4 ZONG TIME, HAVE WE NOT, 
HARKER? MUCH LONGER THAN I'VE 
KNOWN ANY OF MY OFHER FOES, IN 
FACT. COUNT KORSAK, OR 
CAGLIOSTRO, PRINCE TAROT... 


OR EVEN THAT 
GERMAN MANIAC, 


THEY ALL CAME TO 
ME, AND EVENTUALLY 
THEY YEP LIKE THE 

\ GUTTER SNIPES 
THEY WERE... 


BLT LIVE ON, AND 
THREE WEEKS HENCE 
T SHALL RETURN, 
AND LAUGH, AND THEN 
RENO THIS MANSION 


WHAT A SHAME THAT WILL BE, ITS 
TRULY AN EX@WIS/TE MANSE, 
MUCH LIKE THE ONE T INHAB- 
ITED FOR AWHILE IN FRANCE 
DURING THE WINTER OF 
'76Z ANP ‘G3. 


OF YOURS To ITS BASE 


FOUNDATIONS. 


BUT IVE i L AAR THE GAMES WILL 
SOON EWE, T DARE say 


GROWN TO 
AMIE YOU, 
HARKER. I'VE 
ENJOYED OUR 
GAMES, OUR 
MATCHING OF 


"HE BUTE Mi 
LMUST BE 
CAL: 


TILL miss 
YOU, HARKER, 
ITWILL BE A 
very LONE 


YOU HAVE VERY ZEW 
YEARS OF LIFE AHEAD 
OF YOU, EH? 


IN THE MEANTIME, I WiLL 
HAVE TO PUT UP WITH 
SUCH UNCOUTH RABBLE 
AS THAT BLACK PIG, 
BLACE, AND THE 

eS, 


AH, WHAT A LOVELY 
Gf, WHEREVER 
DID YOU FIND THIS? 


VERY WELL ; 
HARKER. I'LL 
PUT IT DOWN. 


BUT NOT BEFORE I 
SCATTER AWAY THE. 
ASHES CF 


YOUR STINKING. $ 
PEszeE, OU STUMA IN Y. 
(NSIGNIFICANT VA 


YOUR DAMNABLE 
DAUGHTER AND BE 
%, DOVE WITH HER! 


: aS 
A WEG 


JAIPUR (WHA. 
TAT WITAL 1S QUIET “aig : THERE 
78R BEXONE THE GUILT IN Mis Buuex 
SILENCE OF THE UTE 
HE IS, HIS WIESE. HE HBS DONE Ali HE 


COE iS SONS COMP OO. Ail THAT 
ing) F ee SEEN. 


AN? FTVE YEARS OF LIVING 
(N HIB. OUWUN SELE-CREATED 
AGbL ARE OVER, 
THE INEVITABLE 1S BONE, 


INHIB HEBRT, HE (Ba Re 
LIEVES. ‘i 


VERE HE USED To 
THAN SADNESS! | USE AT 
STIRRING IN | | AE WHEN THE. 
OUR SOULS. | |.SUA/ LoweRED 
ITSELF EACH 
NIGHT. HE i 
HISSED THAT NOT THE 
HE WANTED / BLOOD WHICH 
THE M@LOIP j ere id 


p_ITIS FOR 
THE BEST; 

H TAT. FOR 
POR 


[War weeen Paice (re aR 
rine ANE YEARS OF SOLEMIN- 


| CAD CAN 
(INTERLUDE: 


YOu MAY SAY 
THEY LIVED 
MEPELL 
EVER AFTER, 


PERK EBONY SKIES SHUDDER IN SNOW= 


WO! L MUST DURING THAT 
ldoté 

WINTRY NIGHT THAT CLINGS SO TVGH FLY 
70 CASTLE DRACLLA. 


CRUMBLING CONCRETE WALLS 
TREMBLE (IN TERRIBLE ANTIEL ATE 
OF THE HORROR WHICH EVEN NOW 
By | 7RORS CLOSER... Ck. 


"WHEN DID 
FIRST NOTICE 
MY VAMPIRIC 


IN PARLIAMENT, 
HE FREED HIM- 
SELF OF MY 
yy HYPNOTIC 
COMMANGS, 
BEATA RETURNE, 
ANP WITH (T, THE 
MANSION PES. 
JUST A TINY 
BIT MORE, 


AND TOMORROW NIGHT, 
WHEN THE MOON RISES 
'GOMETHING HAS ONCE MORE... WHEN 
HAPPENED TOME... DARKNESS AGAIN 
THERE WERE OTHERS... THAT DETECTIVE SOMETHING WHICH DRAPES THE LAND~~ 
HANNIBAL KING... MY OTHER AGENTS, \S BA7AVGE AWAY . 
YES, MY COWPROL OF VAMPIRES AT MY SOUL... NF 
FADED WHILE I WASIN MOLDAVIA, EATING AWAY AT 
THE VERY AABRIC 


OF MY BEING. 


THEN, IN 
ENGLAND, IT 

FIRST, NOTICED 
WY STRENGTH | 


DECREASE, 


= <s 
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YeMARVEL COMICS GROUP, 37S dead AVE. MYC. isin 


Dear Marv, Gene, Tom, and Roy, 

Tomb of Dracula issues # ‘'s 26, 27, and 28 presented 
the most inventive and thrilling epic of this series yet. This 
saga, centered about the mysterious and intriguing Chimera, 
went beyond my furthest expectations of what this comic's 
creators have more than simply proven themselves capable of. 
The uncanny mystical aura that Marv, Gene, and Tom 
breathed into this tale, added to the searing emotion and 
nerve-rivetting pacing they masterfully created, came to- 
gether magnificently to forge a classic in the annals of great 
gothic horror stories. 

If you had chosen to end the story-line in three issues as 
planned, everything would have been just fine. Now | am 
thoroughly shocked and appalied after reading issue #29. | 
feel that something more perished with David Eshcol 
and Shiela Whittier than merely their lives. You have taken 
from us the two human beings who for once had smeared 
Dracula in his own utter defeat. They triumphed by their 
wills and intellects, as beautifully depicted at the con- 
clusion of issue #28, They struck the vampire where it 
hurt him the most, as had never been seriously accomplished 
before. Now however, they have been senselessly obliterated 
in a cheap, sensationalist trick. 

How dare you be-so callous and inhuman as to write in 
the murder and suicide of two of the most interesting char- 
acters yet to emerge from T.O.D. Granted, your efforts to 
portray Dracula's nightmarish evil have been extremely 
successful, but you have taken it outrageously too far 
this time. | thought the wave of murder at Marvel ended 
over a year ago as you had promised after Gwen's sad 
demise in Spider-man. Apparently it hasn't. 

Gentlemen, there was no earthly rhyme or reason for 
the printing of this hideous story. | believe you have a great 
deal of thinking to do about what you have done here. 

When will the meaningless murders end?! 

Alan Rothman 
151-12 24th Road 
Whitestone, NY 11357 


Al, we obviously have to disagree with you. Not because 
you are necessarily wrong, but because, extrapolating Dracuta 
as we've presented him, he would not have let David or 
Shiela live. 

The Chimera story was a three parter. The story of Dave 
and. Shiela was not. You are right; they did get back at 
Dracula. They made him lose. Therefore, true to his own 
ways, he had to seek revenge. 

However, if you've read #30, you will note that he 
accomplished nothing by this. He won the battle and lost 
the war, because he was forced into doing something he 
didn’t want to do because of foolish pride and such. 

That the story bothered you is good. That is what Marv, 
Gene, Tom and John wanted. 

Only one thing: it wasn’t done in a sensationalistic man- 
ner. Our feeling was that it was grim, hardly blown farger 
than life. 

Hopefully, after reading the past lines, you'll come to 
see it our way. If not, there's always next issue. 


Marv & Gene & Tom & Co. 

This is only the third issue of this series that | have 
bought. Frankly | didn’t think there was much that could 
be done with vampires that hadn’t been done already 

Was | wrong! 

First, | want to say that Gene does an excellent job on 


this mag. His style is very realistic, which lends much 
credibility to this supernatural subject. Not to mention that 
he is just a darn good artist 

But my main comments are addressed to one Marv 
Wolfman. 

Marv, you have impressed me. When David & Sheila 
walked out on Drac last issue, | figured that was that, 
I sure wasn't expecting two characters of long duration 
to die. How irreverent! 

Really, | thought you did an incredible story, the char- 
acters are rea/, genuinely human, ecting & reacting in ways 
that made total sense. 

All too often a comic writer will bend the actions of 
the characters to fit some preordained plot or gimmick. 
This doesn't happen so much in Marvel comics happily. 
But this story was like a segment of actual life grafted onto 
paper. 

in particular | was impressed by Drac’s ravings & drives, 
the mature handling of David & Sheila's feelings, the even 
more mature developments with Taj & wife, the incredible 
tension of David's confrontation with Drac culminating 
in that sense-shattering panel on p. 26, the pheriomenal 
interchange between Sheila & Drac & the unbelievable 
ending. 

In others, everything was great! | have no doubt that 
this ‘story will win you much recognition, 

Christy Kanes 
347 §, Westmoreland Ave. 
LA., Calif. 90020 

We feel that the way Dracula is moving, the direction 
that he is now taking, that even this highly acclaimed story 
will soon be foreshadowed by greater things, Plans are 
currently being formulated for an entirely new direction 
for Dracula, One which we believe will come out of left 
field, yet you should all agree with (hopefully), 

We have poured our hearts and souls into this book. 
And, ladies and gentlemen, we are incredibly pleased by 
your response. 


Next: A special sort of guest star, and one we don’t think 


anyone expects. Also: the explanation for things to come 
and things that already were. 
See you then, fear-fans! 


"I AM TIRED, 50 VERY TIRED, "DAM 7RED, AND WITH MY WEARI- 
"IT NO LONGER MATTERS \ | NESS COMES SELF-PITY. I HAVE 
ZAM RIGHT OR WRONG... BP) NEVER KNOWN FAT BEFOR: 

8 Oni y mar my cre Has” Peal URC - 
GONE NOWHERE .,, £02 pees 
SEEK THE SAME AYRAGES 
Z SOUGHT IN MY YOUTH, 


PERHAPS IT HAS X MY ACQUAINTANCES ARE ETHER 
ONLY STRUCK ME DEAD OR LONG GONE FROM MY 
NOW THAT EDITH LIFE. MY FRIENDS ARE SPREAD 


TIME IN AY 
LIFE. 


J > ai 

IO NOT THINK 
T CAN (VE WITH 

LONELINESS, 


DRACULA 6 RIGHT: =, y (IRS 


'5NOT 
ENOUGH 


THE SMYTHE TONES ACCOUNT 
'S CLOSED, TREMONT, TAKE 


MR. HARKER! TS 
BEEN ALONG TIME. 
HOW ARE YOL-?| 


MORNING, QUINCY, I HAVEN'T 
SEEN YOU FOR QUITE AWMILE--] HO' 
NOT SINCE YOUR RETIREMENT — HAVE YOU 
PARTY, I BELIEVE, Ed I'VE COME TO GET My FHPERS| 
Fa - — IN ORDER, AND TO CHANGE 
SS —— THE BENEFICIARY OF MY. 
ri 


HAVE BEEN MANY 
THMULIUOLS 
CHANGES IN MY, 


LAGARO ABOUT HER, 


ETON, 
QUINCY, AND I MEANT’ PLEASE BRING IN MR, 
TOWRITE, I AM SO 3 HARKER'S A7ZE. 
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ECALISE, FOR THE A7es7 
Thy LAZAR I AM GOING 


Wo MOVE Away, 
GUV'NOR-- T 
NEED A S7HEE 


a 
FOR MORE THAN TWO HOURS THE LEARNED, 
MEN FORE OVER PMPERS ANP ZEGAL 
POLUMENTE. G0 LET LS SHET OUR 
THE AND SCE} 
SOMEWHAT GREATER? (NTEREST-- 
10 SOHO. THI SELF SAME EVE... 


NE TOA PLACE OF 


TOA RATHER SHABBILY- GROOMED 
GENTLEMAN WHO GOES UNDER THE 
Gee? UMLIELY NAME OF eure, 
ANP TO THE thi.-LtT PUB HE MOST 
PREQUENTLY WIGITS. 


"UN, TANIGHT, 
zr 


WHEN OWT &\ 
you,’ Sten?” \ 


MCGREEDY, I 'EARD 
/ SUMTHIN THATS STILL 
Y SPLITTIN' THE BLOODY 

ENDS OF ME ‘AIR, 


Y'KNOW THE MISSUS 1S FRIENDS WITH 
JOHNNY CLOVERTON'S MISSUS, AN’ 
SHE'S THE AOUBEKEEP FOR LORD 
ARTHUR SINGLETON-- THE BLOKE 
WHOSE LIUGA TER GOT 
DONE IN LAST NIGHT. 


57 SHE SAYS 
THE GIRL aka 


LIKE THEY SAID 
THE PAPERS... 
BUT THAT 'ERI 


AND THAT THE YARD. 
PECTS THAT VAMPIRES 
CAUSED THE WHOLE 


OKAY, ‘eNrTen, 
I THINK YER HAD, 
SNOEE, 


WHEN Y'START 
TALKIN’ oe 


TAKE YER WIGHT- 
MARES ELSEWHERE 
TONIGHT, NO ONE 
‘ERE CARES 


WANDERING PATH 7747 
'BNITCHER' TAKES. 


AND, WHEN THE TWO ARE P dy OC BELIEVED ME? 
VOTALLY ALONE) HE SPEAKS... 

QUETLY, AND WITH THE TRACE 

OF A FOREIGN ACCENT 

THAT DEFIES ANY EASY DES- 

HERE. s 
more MAN! IN CEs LORDS... THE 
is!’ _ HEARD you INTHE |e Did ‘ WHALE BLOODY 

PUB, I WISH TOSPEAK THING. 
baal WITH YOU OF 


yOU,T HAVE 
EXPERIENCE 

IN THESE, BH, 
S MATTER 


BEFORE Hin-- fe 
HE LUNGES... fog 


is 


ANP GUEKLY, AMPLY, 
BUT WOT AT ALL ELEANLY, J 
AE SCAYE Hi, 


i : 5 RESH 
) pe LATER EI 
: - Te ON STAINS SM 
( ieee 


~ a YES CLOW WI" 
Tle VACAEIRE Bie wllTe 
HUNGE SLES ON 17S ENP. 


(OR NOT 
REALIZING IT 


THERE IS ONLY 
fae WHO HAS CHALLE! 
eee, ME OF LATE WHO HAS 

POWER TOMANDLE NE 
AS HE HAS. 
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IT WAS DAYS BEFORE I 
REALIZED [T WAS 
SUM WHOM T BATTLEL 
FOR THE CHIMERA... 
Z THOUGHT HE 
AC UEP 


ae 


=-EVEN AS I HAD CONVINCED 
HARKER AND HIS /LL-BEGOTTEN i MY POWERS FADED TPA 
BE ONLY AFTER I WAS 


CLAN THAT E HAD PER/SHED As 
WHEN THAT MOUNTAIN BLEW TAKEN CAPTIVE IN THE 
ASUNDER. a fa bos 
> OF 


BUT SUN tWVES.,. 
EVEN AS T LIVE. 


INSPECTOR CHELMN- 

AY THINK YER BIRD'S 
COMIN’ YORE WAY. 

h HEADIN’ SOU/7H7 NOW. 


MEMORIES TO 
|) BRaNe,..I DID 


ERE STRAIGHT- 
AWAY. 


DOCTOR SUN SHALL BE DEALT 
WITH ~ BUT FIRST I WANT THAT 
REPORT ON ME... I WISH TO 

_ READ IT Abe. 


i 


VERY GOOD, My 
SLAVE. THE SECRET 
1S NOW MINE, 


SILENTLY, INSPECTOR CHELM Ge 
PLACES A SPEC[ALLY MARKED 
SYLUEE BULLET INTO THE 
2AST EMPTY CHAMBER OF 
WB GUN. 


ME SMILES GRIMLY, AND THEN TAKES: 
[SARERL.. VERY CAREFUL AM. 
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